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EDITORIAL 

In  the  breast  of  a  bulb  is  the  promise  of 
spring; 

In  a  little  blue  egg  there's  a  bird  that  will 

sing; 
In  the  soul  of  a  seed  is  the  hope  of  the  sod ; 

In  the  heart  of  a  child  is  the  Kingdom  of 
God. 

— Stidger. 


As  children,  we  believed  in  the  "Bunny 
Rabbit,"  and  Easter  morning  was  a  day  to 
rush  out  to  see  what  the  "Rabbit"  had  left 
for  each  of  us;  but  as  we  grew  older,  we 
found  that  the  "Bunny  Rabbit"  was  a  myth 
and  in  finding  that  out,  we  lost  that  won- 
derful faith  and  trust  that,  as  children,  we 
had  in  our  fellowmen. 

We  also  learned  that  Easter  was  not  a 
celebration  of  the  annual  arrival  of  the 
"Bunny  Rabbit"  with  his  gifts,  but  was 
the  commemoration  of  the  rising  of  Christ 
from  the  dead.  But  in  losing  our  faith  in 
the  "Bunny  Rabbit"  we  became  skeptical 
and  worldly  wise,  and  our  faith  could  no 
longer  accept  blindly  the  unfailing  good- 
ness in  human  nature. 

This  Easter  it  might  be  well  if  we 
would  pause  and  try  to  regain  part  of  that 
childhood  faith. 
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The   May   Queen 


Awards 


Jean   Drury 


PARK 


The  Palm 


The  students  and  faculty  of  Gulf  Park  have  elected  lovely  Jean 
Drury,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lee  R.  Drury  of  Kingsport,  Tennessee, 
to  reign  during  the  Spring  Festivities  as  our  Queen  of  May. 


Jean,  with  her  tall,  stately  beauty  and  winning  smile,  will  be  the 
loveliest  of  May  Queens.  She  is  always  gracious,  whether  attending 
classes  of  English,  poetry,  history,  French  and  filing  or  working  in  the  post 
office.  A  graceful  member  of  the  Water  Ballet,  she  also  aquaplanes 
and  plays  tennis.  We  predict  a  successful  career  at  modeling  for  our 
lovely  May  Queen  who  filled  us  all  with  love,  admiration,  and  respect  dur- 
ing the  two  years  we  have  known  her.  We  are  proud  to  have  her  for 
our  Queen   this  Spring. 


To  The  May  Queen's  Court 


Mary  Belcher,   daughter  of  Mr.   and  Mrs.   W.   A.   Belcher  of   Birmingham, 
Alabama. 

Mary  Glass,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  N.  Glass  of  Tulsa,  Oklahoma. 

Mary  Allen   Hess,  daughter  of  Dr.   and  Mrs.   Charles  A.    Hess  of   Durant, 
Oklahoma. 

Margaret  Jordan,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edgar  C.  Jordan,  of  Alexandria, 
Louisiana. 

Heiskell   Kemmer,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.   C.   Kemmer  of  Crossville, 
Tennessee. 

Temple  McAfee,  daughter  of  Mr.   and  Mrs.   Guy  L.   McAfee  of  Lubbock, 
Texas. 

Doris  Pounds,  daughter  of  Lt.   and  Mrs.   Arthur   K.    Pounds  of   Pensacola, 
Florida. 

Janet   Rainsburg,   daughter  of   Mr.    and   Mrs.    R.    D.    Rainsburg   of    Kansas 
City,   Missouri. 

Betty  Simpson,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.   W.   G.   Simpson  of   Pass  Chris- 
tian,  Mississippi. 

Curtis  Smith,  daughter  of  Lt.  Col.  and  Mrs.  C.   C.   Smith  of  San  Antonio, 
Texas. 

Jo  Varnadow,   daughter  of  Mr.    and   Mrs.    L.    A.    Varnadow   of   Covington, 
Louisiana. 

Ruth  Lloyd  Willett,     daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.   R.  Willett  of  Gulfport, 
Mississippi. 


To   These 


•      •       •       •       • 


QUEEN 

Jean  Drury,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lee  R.  Drury  of  Kingsport,  Tennes- 
see. 

Most  Intellectual — 

Marian  Poch,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred  Poch  of  North  Little 
Rock,  Arkansas. 

Most  Athletic — 

Ann  Gentry,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  E.  Gentry  of  Conroe, 
Texas. 

Most  Talented — 

Jo  Varnadow,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.   L.   A.  Varnadow  of  Coving- 
ton,  Louisiana. 

Best  Sport — 

Curtis  Smith,  daughter  of  Lt.  Col.  and  Mrs.  C.  C.  Smith  of  San  An- 
tonio, Texas. 

Most  Attractive — 

Heiskell  Kemmer,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  C.   Kemmer  of  Cross- 
ville,  Tennessee. 

Most    Popular — 

Margaret  Jordan,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edgar  C.  Jordan  of  Alex- 
andria, Louisiana. 

Most  Capable — 

Mary  Jane  Turley,   daughter  of  Col.   and  Mrs.    R.    E.   Turley  of   Key 
West,    Florida. 

Most  Original — 

Mary  Glass,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  N.  Glass  of  Tulsa,  Okla- 
homa. 

Miss  Gulf  Park — 

Mary  Belcher,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  A.   Belcher  of  Birming- 
ham, Alabama. 

Best  All  Rround — 

Mary  Allen  Hess,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  A.   Hess  of  Du- 
rant,  Oklahoma. 

Citizenship  Girl — 

Betty  Jean  Coleman,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  H.  Coleman 
of  Osceola,  Arkansas. 


To  Miss  Gulf  Park  .  .  . 


Mary  Belcher,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  A.  Belcher  of  Bir- 
mingham, Alabama,  Miss  Gulf  Park  for  1946,  fulfills  all  the  demands 
of  the  honored  title.  Our  Miss  Gulf  Park  is  always  a  girl  to  be  proud  of, 
to  admire,  and  to  point  out  as  representing  the  best  of  our  school.  Mary — 
with  her  ever  ready  smile  and  lovely  poise,  her  conscientious  application 
to  all  her  studies,  and  her  enthusiasm  in  sport — is  all  of  that  and  a 
little  more.  Those  who  have  known  her  only  by  her  friendly  smile  and 
those  who  have  worked  and  played  with  her  through  the  years  she  has  been 
at  Gulf  Park,  admire  her  and  are  proud  to  have  Mary  represent  Gulf 
Park  for   1946. 


Mary   Belcher 


and    to   these 


HONOR   ROLL 

For  the  Third  Quarter  Ending  Mar.  30    1946 

To  be  eligible  for  the  Honor  Roll,  a  student  must  have  at 
least  one  A  in  a  three  hour  course  or  one  unit  course,  and 
no  grade  below  B.  Her  average  must  be  midway  between 
B  and  B  plus.  The  student's  course  of  study  must  be  the 
equivalent  of  at  least  15  hours  or  3%  units,  including 
Physical    Education. 

A  minimum  grade  of  C  in  Physical  Education  and  B  in  De- 
portment is  allowed. 

A  student  whose  course  amounts  to  more  than  16  hours  or 
4'/4  units  may  be  eligible  for  the  Honor  Roll  if  she  meets 
the  requirements  in  16  hours  or  4*4  units  and  maintains  an 
average  of  C  in  any  additional  work  that  she  may  be  taking. 


ALL  AS  FOR  THE  THIRD  QUARTER 


Blaw,    Betty   Lee 
Coleman,  Betty  Jean 


Hess,   Mary  Allen 
Holtz,    Peggy 


Ainsworth,   Jane 
Beeler,  Barbara 
Biship,    Elaine 
Bouchard,    Betty 
Bowden,    Bobbie 
Briscoe,  Bobbie 
Brown,    Sara 
Brown,    Sally 
Carp,  Sylvia 
Colvin,    Diana 
Cooke,  Nelwyn 
Corn,    Frances 
Covert,   Barbara 
Darland,    Patricia 
Dent,  Sallybelle 
Donaldson,    Jean 
Doolittle,    Elizabeth 
Eich,    Lois 
Ensign,   Georgia 
Everts,   Gracie 
Fieid,  Joanne 
Francis,    Grace    Emily 
Franklin,    Marilyn 
Gillespie,  Jane 
Girling,   Nancy  Jean 
Green,  Sara 


HONOR   ROLL  FOR  THIRD  QUARTER 

Harreld,  Jeanne 
Harrell,    Betty 
Hicks,   Carol 
Hooge,    Ethel 
Hudgings,    Lai  lie 
Huebner,   Polly 
Hume,    Louise 
Innis,    Connie 
Jernigan,    Paula    Sue 
Johnson,   Joanne 
Jones,    Betty   Lou 
Jordan,    Joan 
Jordan,    Margaret 
Leftwich,  Jean 
Livingston,  Leslie 
Luers,   Luan 
Martin,    Rae   Alice 
Megee,   Molly 
Moran,    Dorothy 
Nuzum,    Connie 
Osgood,   Margie  Jane 
Page,   Elizabeth 
Pate,    Ann 

Patterson,   Jean   Lucile 
Poch,  Marian 
Potter,   Agnes 


Pounds,  Doris 
Quisenberry,  Jane 
Rainsburg,  Janet 
Renner,    Barbara 
Robinson,  Alice 
Rogers,   Janette 
Rogers,    Lois 
Rogers,   Ruth 
Rox,    Helen 
Sackman,    Jeanne 
Scafide,   Mary   Frances 
Schroers,   Shirley 
Shirley,   Margaret 
Sturdivant,    Elizabeth 
Sunderlin,    Marilyn 
Thompson,    Betty   Ann 
Tippin,   Jane 
ToNey,    Jane 
Travis,   Betty 
Turley,   Mary  Jane 
Vines,   Betty 
Walton,  Catherine 
Weber,    Nancy 
Whittinghill,   Becky 
Willett,  Ruth  Lloyd 
Word,    Frances 
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Gulf  Park's  Phi  Theta   Kappa 
Receives   Ten    New   Members 


Ten  new  members  were  recently  taken  into  Phi  Theta  Kappa. 
The  girls  being:  Nelwyn  Cooke,  Elizabeth  Doolittle,  Grace  Francis,  Connie 
Innis,  Rae  Alice  Martin,  Molly  Megee,  Alice  Robinson,  Elizabeth  Sturdi- 
vant,  Becky  Whittinghill,  and  Frances  Word. 

These  girls  were  honored  by  the  old  members  at  a  hamburger- 
fest  in  the  Y-Hut,  Thursday  evening,  February  28,  and  were  presented 
formally  at  chapel,   Friday   morning,   March    1. 

The  old  members  of  this  energetic  group  are  Earline  Burke,  Lois 
Eich,  Mary  Allen  Hess,  Louise  Hume,  Marian  Poch,  Doris  Pounds,  Jane 
Quisenberry,  Marilyn  Sunderlin,  Jane  Tolley,  Mary  Jane  Turley,  and 
Ruth   Lloyd  Willett. 

We  might  add  that  Dean  Hatcher,  sponsor,  with  her  assistant, 
Miss  Silver,  helped  to  eat  the  delicious  hamburgers. 


A.  % 
i 


Chapel  Hour 
Of  Sacred  Music 
By  Voice  Group 

A  group  of  voice  students  presented  a 
chapel  program  of  sacred  music  on  Wednes- 
day morning,  March  13.  The  program  was 
as  follows: 

"How  Beautiful  Upon  the  Mountain" 

Betty  Bouchard 

"Come  Ye  Blessed"   Nancy  Weber 

"Prayer" Phyllis  Connet 

Duet — -"0  Love  Divine" Lois  Eich  and 

Janette  Kellett 

Chorus— "The  Holy  Hour" 

Mary  Allen  Hess,  Joan  Marmaduke,  Lois 
Eich,  Peggy  Jo  Varnadow,  Marian  Stover, 
Betty  Bouchard,  Geneva  Trim,  Nancy 
Weber,  Phyllis  Connet,  Jeanette  Kellet, 
Janice  Squires,   and  Nancy  Cutchin. 

Gulf  Park  Applauds 
Cadet -Midshipmen  Band 

Amid  thunderous  applause,  the  Cadet- 
Midshipmen  Band  conducted  by  Boatswain 
F.  V.  McCammon  gave  its  first  Gulf  Park 
concert  in  the  college  auditorium,  Thurs- 
day evening,  March  14. 

Varied  types  of  selections,  ranging 
from  marches  to  "boogie-woogie,"  delight- 
ed the  entire  audience.  A  number  especial- 
ly enjoyable  was  "Concertino"  which  proved 
very  surprising.  Starting  with  what  seemed 
to  be  a  clarinet  solo,  the  number  ended  up 
by  almost  being  a  "free-for-all"  with  many 
laughs  for  all. 

The  entire  program  of  18  numbers  was 
well  presented  and  enjoyed  by  everyone. 

Gulf  Park  At  USO 

The  Gulf  Park  Chorus  and  other  talent- 
ed students  gave  a  variety  show  at  the  large 
Gulfport  USO  on  Sunday  night,  February 
17. 

Included  on  the  program,  which  began 
at  7:30  p.m.,  were  dances  by  Janice  Cooke, 
lone  Avis,  Edna  Mayben  Hewes,  and  Mari- 
lyn Inhofe;  songs  by  Rae  Alice  Martin, 
Phyllis  Cortney,  and  Lois  Eich;  and  six 
favorite  selections  sung  by  the  Chorus. 


Capacity  Audience  Hears 
Met's  Frederick  Jagel 

Frederick  Jagel,  leading  tenor  of  the 
Metropolitan  Opera,  drew  a  sensational 
crowd  for  his  concert  at  Gulf  Park  College 
on  Wednesday  evening,   February  26. 

Accompanied  by  Mr.  Walter  Roberts,  Mr. 
Jagel  sang  the  following  selections: 
Star  Vicino Salvatore  Rosa 

I 

Chi  vuol  innamorarsi   Scarlatti 

II 

Du  bist  die  Ruh Schubert 

Standchen   Brahms 

Morgen Strauss 

Caecilie  __   Strauss 

III 
Aria  -   Una  furtiva   lagrima,   from   "Elixir 
of  Love" Donizetti 

INTERMISSION 

IV 

Apres  un  Reve   Faure 

Dans  les  Ruines  d'un  Abbey Faure 

0  quand  je  dors Liszt 

Ouvre  tes  yeux  bleu Massenet 

V 
Go  Lovely  Rose Roger  Quilter 

1  Have  a  House  on  the  Top  of  the  Hill 

Ernest  Charles 

Street  Fair Kathleen  Manning 

Miranda Richard  Hageman 

Informal  Recital 

The  music  students  of  Gulf  Park  had 
an  after-dinner  informal  recital  in  Mr. 
Davies'  studio  on  Wednesday  night,  Feb- 
ruary 20. 

The  girls  who  played  the  piano  or  sang 
were:  Jeanne  Woodard,  Jo  Varnadow,  Mar- 
ian Stover,  Becky  Whittinghill,  Geneva 
Trim,  Nancy  Cutchin,  Betty  Bouchard, 
Jeanette  Kellett,  Lois  Eich,  Patricia  Good- 
man, and  Marda  Dorward. 
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Non  Nobis  Solum 
Is  Chapel  Theme 


An  inspiring  chapel  program  based  on 
the  Gulf  Park  motto  Non  Nobis  Solum — 
Not  For  Ourselves  Alone  —  was  presented 
by  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet  Friday  morning, 
March  22.  Nancy  Mahery  opened  the  pro- 
gram followed  by  Nancy  Hunt  reading  the 
Scripture.  Jean  Leftwich  read  the  following 
message  written  by  Nelwyn  Cooke: 

"Non  Nobis  Solum — Not  For  Ourselves 
Alone,  these  words  should  be  an  inspiration, 
a  challenge,  a  guide,  an  ideal,  a  description 
— and  yes,  even  the  duty  of  every  human 
being. 

They  are  a  challenge  to  lead  a  life  that 
is  above  petty  selfishness,  to  realize  that  we 
can  meet  this  challenge  day  by  day — to  re- 
sist all  temptations  to  better  only  ourselves 
— and  live  with  and  for  others. 

The  words  are  an  inspiration,  an  in- 
spiration to  attain  an  ideal  situation  of 
complete  harmony. 

The  motto  is  a  guide  for  living  peaceably 
and  happily  with  all  people. 

It  is  a  description  of  every  person  who 
is  well  adjusted  to  the  plan  of  living  laid 
out  by  God. 

To  live  not  for  ourselves  alone  is  the 
duty  of  all  people  because  as  long  as  we  live 
with  our  fellow  human  beings  we  cannot 
live  peaceably  and  happily  while  we  live  for 
ourselves  alone,  ignoring  all  others.  We  be- 
long to  other  people  by  the  simple  basic 
fact  of  being  created  by  God — we  are  the 
children  of  God — therefore  all  mankind  is 
our  brother.  Hence,  we  need  not  ask  as 
Cain  did,  "Am  I  my  brother's  keeper?"  be- 
cause each  of  us  is  the  keeper  of  his  fel- 
lowman  in  that  we  owe  to  every  person  a 
part  of  ourselves. 

Everything  we  do  affects  some  one  else. 
It  is  our  duty  to  see  that  our  effect  upon 
others  is  for  their  benefit,  for  their  good, 
not  just  our  own.  Only  in  this  way  can  we 
live  as  we  were  meant  to. 

Some  people  tried  isolationism  in  this 
war,  as  people  have  tried  to  isolate  them- 
selves in  every  war  or  unpleasant  situation 
that  has  confronted  mankind.  This  time,  as 
every  other  time,  it  did  not  work,  because 
we  cannot  separate  ourselves  from  other 
human  beings  or  their  problems.  We  cannot 
live  for  ourselves  alone,  we  must  live  with 
others  and  therefore  for  others.  This  is  our 
duty. 


It  is  doubly  our  duty  here  at  Gulf  Park 
because  Non  Nobis  Solum  is  our  motto — it 
is  our  challenge  to  meet,  our  guide  to  fol- 
low, our  ideal  to  aspire  to  and  it  should  be 
the  watchword  of  each  of  us.  We  live  under 
the  seal  of  Gulf  Park  that  bears  the  words 
Non  Nobis  Solum — Not  for  Ourselves  Alone. 
We  write  letters  on  stationery  that  bears 
this  seal,  we  hang  the  banners  in  our  rooms. 
We  see  the  seal  and  motto  around  us  every 
day  but  do  we  heed  these  words?  If  we 
could  think  that  this  is  the  best  motto  that 
could  have  been  chosen  for  any  group  of 
people,  we  would  realize  not  only  its  de- 
sirability but  its  necessity.  This  means  to 
live  unselfishly — for  others.  It  means  for 
each  of  us  to  have  more  patience  with  one 
another,  to  give  of  our  time  when  we  can, 
to  give  of  our  glowledge  when  it  is  of  bene- 
fit to  others,  to  give  understanding  to  other 
people's  problems,  and  to  have  an  under- 
standing of  other's  thoughts,  ideals,  and 
ways.  The  greatest  that  we  can  give  of 
ourselves  is  love — a  love  great  enough  for 
us  to  live  unselfishly  with  all.  It  is  for  each 
of  us  here  at  Gulf  Park  to  live  Non  Nobis 
Solum — Not  For  Ourselves  Alone." 

The  program  was  brought  to  a  close  by 
members  of  the  Glee  Club  singing  "Non 
Nobis  Solum"  following  which,  Nancy  Ma- 
hery led  the  student  body  and  faculty  in 
prayer. 


Junior  Dance 


'Mid  palm  trees,  grass,  sand,  shells,  and 
beneath  a  full  tropical  moon  the  Juniors 
enjoyed  their  "South  Sea  Island."  Their 
dance  was  held  in  the  college  auditorium  on 
Saturday  evening,  April  6,  from  eight 
o'clock  to  eleven-thirty.  The  girls  invited 
their  own  dates  and  there  was  a  large  rep- 
resentation from  all  branches  of  the  service. 

Dr  Cox,  Mrs.  Brashear,  Miss  Thompson, 
the  Junior  Class  officers,  and  other  mem- 
bers of  the  class  composed  the  receiving 
line. 

The  Biloxi  High  School  orchestra  furn- 
ished the  music  for  the  evening.  A  quartet 
of  Juniors,  Jeanette  Kellett,  Connie  Nuzum, 
Ruth  Rogers,  and  Marcella  Rogers  added 
their  songs  to  the  evening's  entertainment. 
The  fourth  dance  was  held  in  honor  of 
Merchant  Marines;  sixth  dance  honored  U. 
S.  Navy;  and  eighth  dance  honored  U.  S. 
Army. 

Punch  and  cakes  were  served  during  in- 
termission. This  first  open  dance  of  the 
year  proved  to  be  very  successful  and  en- 
joyable to  all. 


13 


"A  Day 

In  The  Studio" 


Friday  night,  March  22,  was  a  night  of 
high  stepping,  quick  turning,  and  graceful 
dancing.  For  the  Dance  League  presented 
"A  Day  In  the  Studio"  to  a  very  appreciative 
audience  of  students  and  faculty.  We  were 
left  breathless  by  the  splendor  of  the  cos- 
tumes and  ease  with  which  each  dancer 
completed  her  dance.  The  entertaining  pro- 
gram for  the  evening  appears  on  the  fol- 
lowing page. 


Upper  right:     Edna  Mabin  Hewes 

Lower  right:     Marilyn  Inhofe 

Below:     Group  of  Private  Students 
from    Gulfport 


"A  Daij 

In  The  Studio" 


I.  Ear  Work  and  Exercise  Combinations 

1.  By   5    Little    Girls    and   Private 
Dance  Students 

2.  Exercise   Caroline   Harrison 

3.  Exercise    Janice    Cooke 

4.  Two    Studies    Members    of    the 

Ballet    Class 

5.  Elf  Dance 5  Little  Girls 

6.  Toe  Exercises   lone  Avis, 

Annette  Simmons,  Edna  Maybin  Hewes 

7.  "Holiday  for  Strings" 

Edna    Maybin    Hewes 

8.  "Belinda  Polka" Annette  Simmons 

9.  "Sugar  Plum  Fairy" lone  Avis 

II.  Folk  Class 

1.  Exercise Members  of  the 

Folk  Class 

2.  "Varsovienne"   Members   of  the 

Folk  Class 

3.  "Square   Dance" Group    from 

Folk  Class. 

4.  "Old  Fiddler's  Tune" lone  Avis 

5.  "Mazurka" Group  from  Folk  Class 

with   solo    (original    choreography)    by 

Janice   Cooke 

6.  "Jealousy"    Marilyn    Inhofe 

III.  Tap  Class 

1.  Exercises Members  of  the  Tap  Class 

2.  "Bugle  Call  Rag" Marilyn  Inhofe 

3.  "Waltz" Group  from  Tap  Class 

4.  "Chickery  Chick"  _  .Barbara  Van  Aller 

5.  "Stormy  Weather"  __Group  from  Tap 
Class    with   duet   by   Patsy    Slade   and 

Marilyn  Inhofe 

6.  "Grand  Old  Flag" 5  Little  Girls 

7.  "Atchison,   Topeka,    &   Santa   Fe" 
(original   choreography)    Edna  Maybin 
Hewes 

8.  "Oriental"   Marilyn   Inhofe 

IV.  Modern  Dance  Class 

1.  Exercise Members  of  the  Modern 

Dance   Class 

2.  A   Study (original   choreography) 

Group   from    Modern   Dance   Class 

3.  "Cheer   Leader" (original   choreo- 

graphy)  May  S.  Artz 

4.  "Malaguena"  __  (original  choreography) 

Annette  Simmons 

5.  "French  Sailor" lone  Avis 

6.  "Dancing  in   the   Dark"   

Edna    Maybin    Hewes 


Delta  Alpha  Dance 

No!  No!  No! 

It  couldn't  be  true 

That    spring   had    sprung 

And  skies  were  blue! 

You  might  say  that  it  was  a  preview  of 
spring,  or  so  it  seemed  on  February  22,  the 
night  of  the  Delta  Alpha  dance.  Because  of 
the  bright  yellow  flowers  and  streamers, 
the  room  seemed  to  be  filled  with  sunshine 
and  spring. 

The  Merchant  Marines  arrived  in  fine 
shape  as  usual,  and  who  was  waiting  for 
them?  The  Delta  Alphas— who  else!  The 
dance  was  soon  in  full  swing  as  the  orches- 
tra whipped  out  with  peppy  little  "ditties" 
for  those  who  "jitt",  and  slow  and  dreamy 
numbers  for  those  who-ah-shall  we  say,  like 
dancing  slowly.  Carolyn  Alert's  voice  was 
certainly  an  added  attraction. 

Every  girl  looked  wonderful,  with  frills, 
lace,  and  new  hair-do.  I  could  tell  they  were 
having  a  good  time  by  the  smiles  on  their 
faces.  I  think  it  would  be  fair  to  say  that 
the  general  opinion  in  the  minds  of  all  at 
the  close  of  the  dance  went  something  like 
this: 

"It  was  just  a  sorority  dance, 

That's  all  that  it  was, 

But  oh, what  it  seemed  to  be! 

It  was  like  a  masquerade  ball 

With  costumes  and  all 

Because  you  were  at  the  dance  with  me!" 

From  The  Bridge 

From  the  bridge  in  the  Bellingrath  Gar- 
dens, the  peaceful  pond  reflected  the  lovely 
pink,  red,  and  white  azaleas.  Black  and 
white  swans  glided  along  in  the  quiet  water. 
The  giant  oaks  swayed  in  harmony  with  the 
caressing  breeze.  All  of  the  delicate  flow- 
ers blended  to  form  a  network  of  splendour. 


7.  "Indian" (original  choreography) 

Marilyn  Inhofe 

8.  "School  Scene"  (original  choreography) 
Members    of   Modern    Dance    Class 

9.  "Red  Radiance" Dorothy  Archer 

Accompanist    Helen    Steprenson 

Dances  under  direction  of Dorothy  Archer 

Assisted   by    Marilyn   Inhofe, 

President  of  Dance  League 

Lights  and  Make-Up Ida  Mae  Goe  and 

Polly  Silver 

Technician George  Swindells 

Dance  Silhousettes Betty  Ann  Thompson 
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Water  Ballet 
Brilliant  Event 
At  Edgewater  Pool 


Advanced  swimmers  of  Gulf  Park  Col- 
lege, under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Harry  Mc- 
Elroy,  presented  their  first  Water  Ballet 
for  1946  at  the  Edgewater  Gulf  Hotel  pool, 
Sunday  afternoon,  March  31. 

At  three  p.m.  the  girls,  dressed  in  bright 
yellow  bathing  suits  and  green  caps,  repre- 
senting the  Gulf  Park  college  colors,  lined 
up  for  their  first  formation.  Leading  the 
formation  were  Mary  Allen  Hess  and  Nancy 
Mahery  followed  by  Shirley  Schroers,  Jane 
Walterman,  Jean  Drury,  Barbara  Beeler, 
Connie  Innis,  Jody  Belcher,  Margaret  Thi- 
baut,  Lyle  Probert,  Peggy  Taylor,  Nancy 
Weber,  Anne  Pate,  Sallybelle  Dent,  Lida 
Wasson,  Ellen  Newell,  and  Luan  Luers.  The 
girls  were  enthusiastically  welcomed  by  a 
barrage  of  cameras  and  a  huge  audience 
around  the  pool.  People  were  even  hanging 
out  of  the  hotel  windows. 

Mrs.  McElroy  blew  the  first  whistle,  and 
sixteen  girls  dived  into  the  water  and  form- 
ed a  circle.  From  this  formation,  the  girls 
went  through  their  first  ballet  forming 
wheels  and  stars.  Near  the  end  of  the  first 
number  Mary  Jane  Turley  dived  from  the 
high  board,  into  a  circle  of  girls,  swam  un- 
derneath and  came  up  in  a  second  circle. 

"Mrs.  Cox's  tea  party"  was  the  second 
number  on  the  program.  As  Mrs.  McElroy 
read  an  original  pantomine  in  verse  form, 
the  tea  party  took  place  in  the  water.  Mrs. 
Cox  was  Jane  Ainsworth;  the  maid,  Lillis 
White;  butler,  Mary  Jane  Turley;  guests, 
Jane  Macklin,  Agnes  Butz,  Nancy  Wood,  and 
Betty  Lou  Jones.  Tea  was  actually  served 
on  a  floating  tea-table! 

Third  on  the  order  of  events  was  a 
swimming  duet  by  Betty  Simpson  and  Nancy 
Mahery.  The  girls  showed  their  skill  in 
water  waltzing  and  surface  diving.  Marda 
Dorward  accompanied  this  number  and  the 
rest  of  the  water  ballet  on  her  accordian. 


A  nightgown  race  Juniors  vs.  Seniors 
followed  the  duet.  This  was  rehearsed,  and 
it  showed  class  competition  at  Gulf  Park. 
The  Senior  team  won  the  race! 

Mimi  Laughlin  and  Ethel  Hooge  swam 
a  duet,  "Swimmers  Perfection",  next.  These 
girls  excelled  in  underwater  work,  porpoise 
rolls,  and  the  double  arm  backstroke. 

"The  Class  of  1921  returns  to  Gulf  Park" 
was  the  sixth  event  of  the  day.  Six  girls 
dressed  in  old-fashioned  green  and  gold 
striped  bathing  suits  strutted  out  to  the 
pool.  Everyone  "dove  in"  with  a  big  splash, 
and  the  burlesque  began.  Classmates  of 
1921  were  Marilyn  Glover,  Carol  Stevenson, 
Marilyn  Sunderlin,  and  Lillis  White.  Come- 
dy divers  were  Judy  Wisner  and  Mary  Jane 
Turley.  I    I 

The  final  ballet  of  the  water  show  was 
done  by  the  same  sixteen  girls  who  swam 
in  the  first  ballet.  They  swam  with  their 
heads  through  water  lilies  and  carried  a 
"Gulf  Park"  sign.  A  raft  was  formed  and 
pulled  by  Jane  Ainsworth. 

Following  the  show  was  a  free  swim  for 
everyone,  and  then,  through  the  courtesy 
of  the  Edgewater  Gulf  Hotel,  the  girls  were 
all  guests  of  the  hotel  for  a  lovely  chicken 
dinner. 


High  School  Wins  Baskethall 
Tournament 

A  fast  High  School  team  emerges  tri- 
umph in  the  basketball  tournament  played 
April  2,  3  and  5.  In  the  first  game  the 
High  School  team  barely  edged  the  Juniors 
by  one  basket.    The  final  score  was  20-18. 

The  Senior-Junior  game  April  3  result- 
ed with  the  Juniors  on  the  long  end  of  a 
15-12   score. 

In  the  finals,  High  School  and  the 
Juniors  clashed  again.  High  School  won 
29-22. 

Players  for  High  School  were  Jane  Gil- 
lespie, Elsie  Wilsford,  Lida  Wasson,  Mar- 
garet Thibault  forwards;  Betty  Lee  Blaw, 
Betty  Jean  Coleman,  Dee  Clayton,  guards. 

The  Junior  team  consisted  of  Catherine 
Walton,  Martha  Brooks,  Nancy  Cutchin, 
Louise  Martin,  Lockert  Rogers,  and  Virginia 
Alberty, 

Senior  players  were  Margaret  Bell, 
Jackie  Cox,  and  Mary  Belcher,  forwards; 
Ann  Gentry,  Margaret  Jordan,  and  Jane 
Tolley,   guards. 
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Spectacular  Mardi  Gras  Ball 

Does  Honor  To  New  AA  Members 


"If  ever  I  cease  to   love, 
If  ever  I  cease  to  love, 
May  the  Grand  Duke  Alexas 
Ride  a  buffalo  in  Texas 
If  ever  I  cease  to  love." 

With  the  gay  spirit  of  the  theme  song 
of  Mardi  Gras,  Gulf  Park  celebrated  Mardi 
Gras  by  presenting  its  Ball  on  Saturday 
evening,  March  2.  The  Ball,  sponsored  by 
the  Athletic  Association,  was  given  in  honor 
of  the  new  members  of  the  Athletic  As- 
sociation. These  girls  received  Call-out 
dances  while  the  rest  of  Gulf  Park  College 
and  guests  witnessed  the  spectacular  Ball. 

Spotlights  were  centered  on  magnificent 
Atheson  Court  on  the  stage  at  the  north 
end  of  the  auditorium.  The  Royal  Court  and 
costumes,  designed  by  talented  Betty 
Thompson  ,  represented  the  seventeenth 
century  European  courts.  The  King,  presi- 
dent of  A.A.,  Peggy  Taylor,  sat  on  his  ele- 
vated throne  in  the  center  of  the  court.  The 
Ladies'  attendants,  dressed  in  pastel  knee- 
length  trousers  and  tight  fitting  jackets, 
white  stockings,  and  ruffly  blouses,  stood 
at  attention  awaiting  the  arrival  of  their 
Ladies. 

With  a  trumpet  fanfare  and  introduc- 
tion by  scribe,  Ro  Oplinger,  the  Ladies  en- 
tered the  ballroom  one  by  one.  They  were 
escorted  by  Gentleman  Marilyn  Sunderlin. 
Each  Lady  was  dressed  in  a  white  lace  dress 
with  a  huge  flowered  chintz  bustle.  She 
carried  an  old  fashioned  bouquet  and  wore 
her  hair  on  top  of  her  head  in  large  curls, 
typical  of  the  Louis  XV  period.  Ladies  of 
Atheson  Court  were  Jane  Quisenberry,  at- 
tended by  Ethel  Hooge;  Sister  Jordon,  at- 
tended by  Kaye  Taylor;  Betty  Bermond,  at- 
tended by  Joan  Wynn;  Janet  Rainsburg,  at- 
tended by  Nancy  Mahery;  Ruth  Lloyd  Wil- 
lett,  attended  by  Betty  Simpson;  and  Mar- 
ian Stevenson,  attended  by  Marilyn  Inhofe. 

Last  to  enter  the  ballroom  in  the  Athe- 
son Court  was  Queen  Jean  Drury.  The  audi- 
ence stood  as  she  entered  the  room.  The 
Queen  carried  a  bouquet  of  red  roses,  and 


her  long  train  was  borne  by  Pages  Marilyn 
Franklin  and  Mildred  Wright.  The  King 
crowned  the  Queen  upon  her  arrival  at  the 
throne. 

Next,  the  members  of  the  Bit  and  Spur 
Court,  which  was  located  at  the  south  end 
of  the  ballroom,  entered.  This  court  con- 
sisted of  a  King  and  Queen,  and  eight 
Knights,  who  rode  for  places  in  the  court 
in  the  Tournament  Saturday  afternoon,  and 
their  chosen  Ladies.  King  of  Bit  and  Spur 
Court  was  Anne  Gentry,  and  his  Queen  was 
Jo  Varnadow.  The  Knights  were  Frances 
Word,  Katherine  Walton,  Betty  Heard,  Lal- 
lie  Hudgins,  Carolyn  Algee,  Jody  Belcher, 
Daphne  Buchanan,  Bobbie  Hawksworth,  and 
their  Ladies,  Nina  Norman,  Pat  Osborne, 
Sally  Brown,  Elizabeth  Page,  Betty  Wynn, 
Ethel  Bryan,  May  Stiles  Artz,  and  Connie 
Innis. 

A  Minuet  danced  by  members  of  the 
Atheson  Court  was  first  on  the  program. 
Following  this  Nancy  Cutchin  and  Geneva 
Trim  sang  a  duet,  "Cheerfulness.'  Next  the 
members  of  Bit  and  Spur  Court  danced.  Fol- 
lowing this,  Janice  Cooke  danced  a  ballet. 

Then  the  Scribe  announced  the  first 
Call-out  dance.  Maskers,  dressed  in  gay 
costumes,  asked  the  new  members  of  A. A., 
who  were  seated  in  the  Call-out  section,  to 
dance.  The  floor  was  soon  filled  with  cos- 
tumed couples. 

Edna  Mabin  Hewes  danced  a  ballet  of  a 
Court  Jester  next.  Following  her  dance  was 
the  second  Call-out  dance.  Last  on  the  pro- 
gram was  an  accordian  solo,  "Carnival  in 
Cotton  Town,"  by  Marda  Dorward  who  was 
accompanied  by  Betty  Thompson  at  the 
piano. 

After  the  program,  everyone  was  in- 
vited to  dance  to  music  by  the  Merchant 
Marine  orchestra  and  to  enjoy  cake  and 
punch  in  the  Court  of  Hardy  Hall. 

Mardi  Gras  Ball  will  long  remain  in  our 
hearts  as  an  outstanding  event  at  Gulf  Park. 
Thank  you,  Athletic  Association,  and  all 
others  who  made  the  Ball  a  success! 
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NATCHEZ 


To  visit  "Where  The  Old  South 
Still  Lives"  was  the  objective  of  sixty- 
Gulf  Park  students,  Mrs.  Rine,  Mrs. 
Curry,  and  Mr.  Cooke,  Saturday  morn- 
ing, March  16.  For  that  was  the  day 
we  left  school  bright  and  early  for  the 
Pilgrimage  to  Natchez,  Miss. 

Our  first  stop  came  for  cokes  mid- 
morning  and  by  noon  we  were  in  Jack- 
son. There  we  viewed  the  beautiful 
state  capitol  from  top  to  bottom.  After  a 
delicious  lunch  in  town  we  headed  for 
Vicksburg.  There  we  went  directly  to 
the  Vicksburg  National  Military  Park. 
The  superintendent  of  the  park,  James 
R.  McConaghie,  gave  us  a  brief  sum- 
mary of  the  fighting  that  went  on 
around  Vicksburg  during  the  Civil 
War.  After  this,  he  showed  -  us 
through  the  lovely  park  with  its  many 
hills  and  ridges. 

We  arrived  at  our  destination  that 
evening  at  6:00.  To  the  delight  of  the 
Seniors  on  the  trip,  they  were  assign- 
ed rooms  in  Stanton  Hall,  the  most 
palatial  house  in  Natchez,  The  rest 
of  us  stayed  in  the  hotel.  After  fresh- 
ening up  abit,  we  left  for  the  Confed- 
erate Tableaux  that  night  at  8:15. 
Here  we  saw  vivid  and  unique  repre- 
sentations of  Natchez  during  the  ante- 
bellum period.  Breathtaking  costumes 
and  scenery  were  the  outstanding  fea- 
tures of  the  evening.  As  a  fitting 
climax  to  such  a  lovely  affair,  a  young 
girl  was  crowned  "Queen  of  the  Con- 
federate Ball."  We  were  especially 
thrilled  by  a  poem  written  by  Dean 
Hatcher  which  was  read  to  the  au- 
dience  during  one  of  the  tableaux. 

The  next  morning  we  awoke  early 
to  begin  our  tour  of  the  ante-bellum 
houses.  Words  could  not  do  full  jus- 
tice to  the  beauty  and  magnificance 
of  these  lovely  old  homes  with  their 
(Continued  on  Page  29) 


"In  Your  Easter  Bonnet 
With  all  the  frills  upon  it — " 


That's  the  picture  of  you  on  this  holiday  of 
Spring.  No  season  of  the  year  lends  itself  so 
well  to  milady's  hat  as  Spring,  and  the  Easter 
parade  is  certainly  a  fitting  climax.  Easter  and 
a  new  hat  have  become  synonymous,  and  this 
Spring's  bonnets  are  truly  lovely  as  an  Easter 
morn. 

Even  the  wares  of  the  flower  vender  can  hardly 
rival  the  hats  of  this  season.  There  are  pretty 
little  straw  bonnets,  piled  high  with  many  color- 
ed blossoms  and  tied  under  the  chin  with  a  wisp 
of  tulle.  A  Spring  edition,  in  ribbon,  of  the 
high-crowned  hat  displays  satin  roses  and  a  tiny 
veil.  You  can  wear  your  own  little  flower  gar- 
den, if  you  "choose "one  of  the  new  Milan  straw 
sailors   showered   with   gay   blooms. 

Straw  always  rates  first  place  among  spring 
chapeaux  New  this  spring  is  cellophane  straw, 
which  comes  in  colors  lovely'  enough  to  delight 
any  woman's  heart.  To  match  your  first  spring 
print  try  a  half-crown  picture  hat  with  a  large 
rolled    brim.      Some    designers    prefer    to    go    Gay 
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Nineties  and  are  showing  flattering  little  straw 
bonnets  with  huge  taffeta  bows  on  top.  If  you 
like  tiny  hats,  you'll  love  a  little  white  straw 
pillbox  hat  set  with  a  swirl  of  bright  blue  feath- 
ers;   it's  basic  and  becoming. 

Vogue  says,  "Help  yourself  to  honey;  wear  the 
new  honeyed  tones."  It  shows  ripe,  romantic 
straw  hats  with  Niel  roses  and  a  straw  tiara 
bonnet  in  shades  of  yellow  and  beige.  The  neu- 
tral shades  in  Bretons  and  toques  wear  well  with 
suits  and  light  spring  coats. 

Bangs  are  cutting  across  the  forelocks  of  fashion. 
The  hat-for-bangs,  as  always,  is  the  thimble-close 
cloche.  Especially  becoming  to  young  faces,  the 
cloche  in  straw  will  carry  over  into  every  girl's 
summer  wardrobe. 

As  fresh  and  colorful  as  the  galaxy  of  spring 
flowers,  Easter  hats  will  be  reviewed  this  year 
with  an  undisappointed  eye  for  style  and  beauty. 
You'll    wear    them    and    love    them    and — 

"You'll    be   the   grandest    lady 
In    the   Easter    Parade." 
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"Spring  Again"  and 
Cargo  of  Laughs 

Jet  Maskers  presented  Spring  Again,  a 
three-act  comedy  by  Leighton  and  Bloch, 
Thursday,  April  4,  1946,  in  the  College 
auditorium.  Spring  Again  is  a  play  that 
carries  its  full  cargo  of  laughter  in  a  solid 
message  of  good  sense.  The  plot  deals 
with  Halstead  Carter,  an  old  codger  who 
has  spent  his  life  living  in  the  past  and 
unveiling  statutes  to  his  father  who  was  a 
great  Civil  War  general,  and  Nell,  his  wife, 
a  woman  who  for  years  lived  with  her  hus- 
band in  the  shadow  of  her  dead  father-in- 
law.  Nell,  however,  fought  off  her  father- 
in-law's  memory  and  secretly  turned  his 
life  story  into  a  popular  soap  opera  on  the 
radio.  She  refused  Hollywood's  offer  for 
her  radio  scripts  and  finally  freed  her  hus- 
band and  herself  from  the  dead  general 
when  the  curtain  fell. 

Nancy  Hunt,  as  the  winsome  Mrs.  Car- 
ter, gave  a  well  rounded  and  convincing 
performance  of  the  "Rebel"  the  dead  Yan- 
kee general  could  not  conquer. 

Jo  Varnadow,  beautifully  arrogant  and 
aggressive  in  appearance,  looked  as  though 
she  stepped  out  of  the  pages  of  Vogue 
without  stopping  to  acquire  the  three  di 
mensions  of  humanity  in  transit. 

Shirley  Dillon  was  thoroughly  in  her 
role,  giving  a  dry,  off-hand,  witty  perfor- 
mance that  fitted  the  character  admirably 
and  at  the  same  time  accented  and  sharp- 
ened the  production. 

Ethel  Hooge's  interpretation  of  the 
dominated  young  daughter  was  a  consis- 
tently realistic  picture  of  the  adolescent, 
whose  attitude  toward  her  mother  was  sum- 
med up  in,  "I've  got  a  few  things  against 
mother — but  adding  them  all  up,  they 
wouldn't  come  to  more  than,  say,  eight  or 
ten   million." 

The  elements  of  comedy,  by  the  large 
supporting  cast  of  men  from  the  Naval 
Base,  were  delivered  with  just  the  needed 
alternatives  of  tension  and  calm,  of  anxiety 
and  eagerness,  that  the  situations  required. 


Speech  Majors 
Direct  One  Act  Plays 

The  Senior  Speech  majors  had  as  their 
project  for  the  Third  Quarter,  the  selecting, 
casting,  and  directing  of  a  group  of  one- 
act  plays  and  scenes  from  three-act  plays. 
They  were  cast  from  both  Junior  and 
Senior  Speech  majors. 

Done  with  experimental  space  staging, 
these  projects  made  use  of  symbolism, 
realism,  and  expressionism. 

The  first  group  was  given  on  the  night 
of  March  26,  at  8:15  in  the  college  audi- 
torium. 

The  Masque  of  the  Two  Strangers  by 
Lady  Alix  Egerton  was  directed  by  Nancy 
Thomas  and  Heiskell  Kemmer.  The  cast 
included : 

Joy    Jackie   Cox 

Laughter   Jo  Varnadow 

Song Nancy  Hunt 

Dance    lone    Avis 

Service    Betty    Bouchard 

Poetry Betsy  Cansler 

Hope Ann  Wernet 

Princess    Shirley    Gerling 

Sorrow    Shirley    Dillon 

Fame,   Riches,   Power   Mary   Glass 

Love    Diane    Colvin 

Antigone  by  Sophocles  was  directed  by 
Roberta  Oplinger  and  Ethel  Hooge.  Those 
in  the  cast  were: 

Ismene  Temple  McAfee 

Antigone  Ethel  Hooge 

Creon    Roberta    Oplinger 

Haemon    Jackie   Cox 

Messenger    Nancy   Thomas 

Eurydice   Betty  Heard 

Chorus Elaine  Bishop,  Betty  Travis, 

Betty  Harrell,  Orlene  Blattler,  Pat  Os- 
borne, Pat  Long,  Joan  Estoup,  and 
Marion   Stover. 

Maid  of  France  by  Harold  Brighouse 
was  directed  by  Jo  Varnadow  and  Nancy 
Hunt.  The  cast  included: 

Jeanne  d'Arc Shirley  Dillon 

Blanche   Annette   Simmons 

Paul  Jeanette  Kellett 

Fred    Marcella    Rogers 

Gerald    Betty    Heard 

The  second  group  was  given  at  release 
Wednesday,  April  10,  in  the  college  audi- 
torium. 

The  Stronger  by  August  Strindberg  was 
directed  by  Temple  McAfee  and  Annette 
Simmons.     The  characters  were: 

Miss  Y Jackie  Cox 

Mrs.    X    Temple   McAfee 

(Continued  on  Page  32) 
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"Las  Amigas" 
Celebrate  Fiesta 


On  Monday  evening,  March  25,  "Las 
Amigas"  celebrated  their  spring  "fiesta" 
with  a  barbecue  supper  on  the  sea  wall. 
Angelo's  furnished  the  Spanish  barbecue, 
sauce,  buns,  and  potato  salad. 

Marda  Doward  delighted  the  members 
with  her  accordian  music  during  the  even- 
ing. 

Special  guests  were  the  sponsor  of  "Las 
Amigas,"  Captain  de  Jaive,  and  his  wife, 
and  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Davis.  Ann  Abbott,  the 
club's  president,  presided  over  the  entire 
affair  and  Jeanne  Sackmann,  Lallie  Hudg- 
ings,  Norma  Wood,  and  Sally  Brown  served 
on  the  food  committee. 

The  party  lasted  from  five-thirty  until 
seven,  when  foreboding  clouds  drove  the 
merry-makers  homeward. 


Delta  Chi  Dance 


Southern  belles,  Merchant  Marines,  and 
even  black  mammies  were  seen  at  the  Delta 
Chi's  formal  dance,  typifying  the  "Old 
South,"  on  Saturday  evening,  March  23.  A 
ceiling  of  grey  moss,  sprigs  of  magnolia, 
and  stately  white  pillars  created  the  south- 
ern atmosphere.  At  one  end  of  the  audi- 
torium, punch  and  cakes  were  served  by 
"darkies"  in  a  setting  typical  of  that  seen 
on  old  southern  plantations. 

In  the  receiving  line  were  the  five  Delta 
Chi  officers,  Margaret  Jordan,  Jo  Varnadow, 
Nancy  Hunt,  Margaret  Bell,  Lea  Ward,  and 
their  sponsor,  Miss  Silver.  The  Merchant 
Marine  Cadet  orchestra  furnished  the  music 
for  the  evening,  which  proved  to  be  enjoy- 
able for  all  the  "Southern  belles"  and  their 
escorts. 

At  Bellingrath  Gardens 

A  huge  oak  tree,  gray  draped  with 
mystic  Spanish  moss  and  raising  reverent 
arms  to  the  sky,  stands  in  the  center  of  a 
ring  of  flowers.  Crimson,  coral,  white,  and 
purple  flowers  of  the  azalea  burst  forth. 
Camellias,  pure  white,  through  every  shade 
of  pink  to  deep  red  and  purple,  border  the 
azaleas.  Easter  lilies  with  petals  like  white 
satin  rise  regally  over  the  miniature  azalea 
bushes.  This  spot  is  truly  one  of  beauty. 

— Elaine  Bishop. 


Stricken  French  Girl 
Sponsored  by 
G-P  French  Club 


The  members  of  the  French  Club  have 
decided  to  use  the  club's  funds  this  ses- 
sion to  pay  for  a  full  year  the  expenses  of 
schooling  and  clothing  of  a  young  stricken 
French   girl. 

This  generous  gesture  is  to  be  greatly 
commended. 

The  sponsoring  is  done  through  the 
Save  The  Children  Federation,  Inc.  (French 
Section),  one  Madison  Avenue,  New  York 
10,  N.  Y. 

In  addition  to  this  contribution  by  the 
French  Club  as  a  group,  many  individual 
members  intend  to  send  food  and  useful 
commodities  to  the  little  girl  in  the  course 
of  the  year. 

Our  congregatulations  to  the  generous 
French  Club. 


Clough  -  Ratcliffe 


Miss  Constance  Clough,  of  the  speech 
department  of  Russell  Sage  College,  has  re- 
cently anounced  her  engagement  to  Robert 
Ratcliffe,  of  Terre  Haute,  Indiana. 

Miss  Clough,  who  received  her  bach- 
elor's and  master's  degree  at  Northwestern 
University,  is  now  spending  her  first  year 
as  a  faculty  member  of  the  College. 

Mr.  Ratcliffe,  recently  discharged  from 
the  Army,  saw  duty  in  Japan.  At  present 
he  is  attending  Michigan  University  Law 
School. 

The  couple  plan  to  be  married  in  June 
at  Miss  Clough's  home  in  Glencoe,  Illinois. 
— Russell  Sage  Quill. 

Miss  Clough  was  a  member  of  the  Gulf 
Park  College  Speech  Department  for  four 
years. 

Crossing  Mirror  Lake 

As  I  stand  on  the  rustic  bridge  cross- 
ing Mirror  Lake  at  Bellingrath  Gardens,  my 
heart  pounds  heavily  from  the  serene  sil- 
ence and  reverence  of  my  surroundings. 
Brilliant  masses  of  azaleas  reflect  in  the 
cool  clear  water.  Two  large  swans  grace- 
fully glide  by.  The  peacefulness  of  nature's 
great  beauty  fills  the  air. 

— Margie  Osgood. 
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BELLINGRATH 
GARDENS 


The  beauty  of  the  day  and  of  the 
gardens  which  we  were  about  to  see 
made  us  soon  forget  our  early  hour 
of  awakening  when  students  and  facul- 
ty members  spent  Monday,  March  11, 
visiting  the  Bellingrath  Gardens. 
Busses  full  of  girls  and  chaperones 
traveled  as  separate  units  with  box 
lunches  which  were  eaten  as  soon  as 
we  arrived,  along  with  the  food  which 
was  bought  in  the  little  stores  where 
we  stopped. 

From  the  minute  that  we  entered 
the  gates,  we  realized  that  we  had  un- 
derestimated the  beauty  produced  in 
these  gardens.  The  azaleas  were 
abundant  in  different  colors  and  sizes 
with  the  carefully  planned  walks  and 
fountains  making  a  suitable  back- 
ground. The  Spanish  moss,  hanging 
from  the  trees,  added  a  cool  appear- 
ance by  shutting  out  the  direct  heat  of 
the  sun. 

At  a  central  spot,  a  traditional 
Southern  home  stands  which  is  no  less 
beautiful  than  the  flowers  which  sur- 
round it.  The  clear,  pale  blue  of  the 
river,  with  an  occasional  swan  gliding 
by,  completes  the  picture  of  peace, 
beauty,  and  quiet. 

When  we  returned  to  school,  tired 
but  happy,  it  was  with  much  satisfac- 
tion that  we  discussed  out  trip  to  the 
"Charm  Spot  of  the  Deep  South." 


From  My  Vantage  Point 


As  I  stand  on  the  wooden  bridge  span- 
ning the  lake  in  the  Bellingrath  Gardens,  I 
.am  able  to  take  in  the  beauty  and  peace- 
fulness  surrounding  me.  The  lake  spreads 
before  me  like  a  clear  mirror  reflecting  all 
the  beautiful  flowers,  trees,  shrubs,  and 
fountains  surrounding  it.  A  white  and  a 
black  swan  float  magestically  by  without 
making  a  sound.  The  magnificence  of  the 
white,  pink,  red,  purple  and  orchid  azaleas 
leave  everyone  breathless.  No  one  utters  a 
word  here  on  the  bridge,  maybe  it  is  be- 
cause he  fears  he  may  break  the  spell,  or 
maybe  it  is  because  the  great  beauty  and 
peacefulness  completely  overcomes  one. 

— Ann  Pate. 


Walking  along  the  edge  of  the  flower 
bordered  lagoon,  I  turn  the  corner  to  find 
myself  in  the  midst  of  a  cool  niche  of  en- 
chantment. I  stop  at  the  foot  of  the  gradual, 
curving  steps  that  melt  into  a  horizon  of 
large  oaks  festooned  with  Spanish  moss 
waving  grey  plumes  in  the  soft  breeze.  An 
embankment  with  clusters  of  deep  rose, 
pink,  white,  and  touches  of  purple  now  and 
then  peeping  through  the  crevices  offset 
the  background  of  moss  covered  stone.  The 
fragrance  of  moist  earth  and  flowering 
shrubs  refreshes  the  air;  and  a  small  pool 
of  water  bordered  by  deep,  cool,  green  plants 
and  creeping  vines  nestles  in  a  curve. 

— Joan  Belcher. 


I  pondered  slowly  through  the  famous 
Bellingrath  Gardens  trying  to  absorb  all  the 
resplendent  beauty,  and  thought  that  I  had 
never  seen  anything  so  lovely.  The  narrow 
paths  wound  around  a  reflecting  lake,  each 
bend  revealing  lustering  new  heights  of 
elegance.  Handsome  wreaths  of  azaleas 
stretched  over  perky  little  pansies  like  huge 
umbrellas.  Pansies,  softer  than  velvet,  sank 
deep  in  the  precious  earth  portraying  glor- 
ious colors.  The  white  spiraea,  fresh  as  dew, 
suggested  pureness  and  wholesomeness. 
These  rich  enchanting  gardens  manifest 
brilliance    divine. 

— Nancy  Weber. 


From  my  vantage  point  on  the  boat 
house,  I  look  down  upon  a  pageantry  of 
beauty.  A  man-made  rivulet  trickles  over  a 
stone  arch  and  continues  down  a  stairway 
of  stone  to  the  bayou.  In  the  recess  of  the 
arch,  behind  the  falling  water,  bloom  state- 
ly white  lilies,  dainty  pink  camellias,  and 
glorious  azaleas.  The  abundance  of  color  and 
the  odor  of  earth  and  fresh  growing  plants 
creates  a  feeling  of  reverence.  Ancient  live 
oaks,  magnolias,  cedars,  pines,  holly,  water 
oaks,  and  dogwood  make  a  cool  dark  back- 
drop for  the  beautiful  array  of  splendor  in 
front  of  them. 

— Barbara  Beeler. 


The  view  from  the  bridge  over  the  la- 
goon in  Bellingrath  Gardens  is  the  most 
peaceful  and  beautiful  I  have  ever  beheld. 
The  quiet  waters  below  move  slowly  on- 
ward. A  dignified  swan  on  the  lagoon, 
oblivious  of  all  around  him,  glides  in  ac- 
cord with  the  motion  of  the  water.  On  either 
side  of  the  lagoon  sturdy  live  oak  trees 
covered  with  Spanish  moss  stand  giving 
protection  to  the  flowers  and  ferns,  and 
insuring  the  peace  that  prevails.  Many 
shades  of  green  leaves  of  plants  lift  their 
polished  faces  to  greet  the  bright  sunlight. 
Azaleas  of  ruby  red,  delicate  pink,  and 
snow-white,  placed  amid  the  trees  and  ferns, 
add  their  vivid  colors  to  the  splendour  of 
the  scene. 

— Jean  Donaldson. 


As  I  walked  through  the  Bellingrath 
Gardens,  I  saw  grandeur  and  beauty  every- 
where. On  either  side  of  the  orderly  paths 
camellias  and  azaleas  of  satin  and  silky  col- 
ors bloomed  in  profusion.  The  majestic  oak 
trees  rose  regally.  Their  long  branches 
touched,  forming  an  arch  above  the  path- 
way. Birds  caroled  in  the  tree  tops,  and  the 
fragrance  of  sweet  olive  filled  the  air.  A 
fountain  fed  a  sparkling  little  stream  which 
fell  over  a  man-made  waterfall.  Behind  the 
tiny  waterfall  was  a  panorama  of  beauty. 
Easter  lilies  and  azaleas  in  white  and  every 
shade  of  pink  mingled  with  the  shadows,  as 
the  clear  water  reflected  their  delicate  col- 
or and  loveliness.  Betty  Travis. 
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Mardi 

Gras 
In 

New 
Orleans 


The  first  Tuesday  in  March,  Gulf  Park 
College  students  flew  off  to  New  Orleans 
and  the  world  famed  Mardi  Gras,  to  spend 
a  day  in  childish  delight  viewing  the  ex- 
traordinary sights  of  the  gala  celebration. 
Upon  entering  the  magnificant  carnival 
grounds,  we  were  greeted  by  thousands  of 
mysterious  masqueraders  hurrying  to  take 
part  in  the  throng  of  merrymakers. 

Perched  on  fire  escapes  and  inter- 
mingled in  the  crowds,  we  watched  the 
parade  of  Rex  in  the  morning.  We  watched 
Rex  stop  in  front  of  his  Queen  and  drink  a 


toast  to  her,  then  roll  on  up  one  side  of 
Canal  Street  and  down  the  other  with  a 
parade  of  ornate  floats  following.  Some 
caught  trinkets  tossed  to  the  people  by 
elaborately  dressed  characters  riding  on  the 
floats. 

Taking  our  lives  in  our  hands  or  rather 
putting  our  lives  in  the  hands  of  our  weary 
chaperons,  many  of  us  made  our  way 
through  festive  crowds  for  lunch  in  the 
French  Quarters.  The  narrow  cobble 
streets  of  the  picturesque  French  Quarters 
beheld  scenes  of  as  much  celebrations  as 
was  on  Canal  Street. 


28 


Between  the  morning  parade  of  Rex 
and  the  night  parade  of  Comus,  some  jour- 
neyed to  the  nearest  theater  while  other 
hardier  souls  stayed  out  on  the  street  in 
order  not  to  miss  a  thing. 

The  fantastic  night  parade  of  Comus 
was  a  highlight  of  the  occasion.  With 
colored  flaming  torches  and  fairy  like  floats 
they   paraded   before   impressed   spectators. 

After  each  "hen"  had  counted  her 
"chickens,"  we  all  trudged  to  the  waiting 
train,  arms  full  of  balloons,  souvenirs,  and 
trinkets,  and  hearts  full  of  carefreeness 
and   giddiness. 

To  several  Gulf  Park  girls,  however, 
Mardi  Gras  brought  the  thrill  of  a  lifetime 
as  they  were  privileged  to  attend  the  balls 
of  Mystic  Krewe  of  Proteus,  Rex,  and 
Comus.  The  balls  were  held  at  the  Muni- 
cipal auditorium  and  were  spectacular  end- 
ings for  a  full  day  of  merrymaking. 

So  close  your  eyes  and  let  us  take  you 
back  to  March  5,  and  to  the  ball  of  the 
Mystic  Krewe  of  Comus.  An  orchestra, 
seated  to  the  right  of  the  stage  in  the 
balcony,  furnished  music  before  the  ball 
and  for  the  call-outs  during  it.  Almost  as 
interesting  to  watch  as  the  ball  itself  was 
the  arrival  of  the  hundreds  of  guests.  The 
ladies'  lovely  formals  and  the  men's  white 
tie  and  tails  gave  a  movie-like  glamour  to 
the  occasion. 

The  ball  began  about  ten  o'clock  with 
the  arrival  of  the  queen  and  her  court.  The 
queen  was  attired  in  a  handsome  gown  of 
white  slipper  satin  made  on  princess  lines 
with  a  front  panel  of  rhinestones  in  a 
grapevine  design.  A  wide  bertha  around 
the  neckline  was  ornamented  with  sun- 
bursts of  rhinestones.  The  queen's  crown 
and  scepter  were  set  with  rhinestones,  and 
her  train  was  cloth  of  silver  with  an  over- 
all design  of  beads  and  spangles.  Her  court 
was  attired  in  lovely  white  bouffant  gowns. 

The  king,  Comus,  wore  a  costume  of 
silver  brocade  and  rhinestones  and  a  train 
of  cloth  of  silver  studded  with  brilliants 
and  bordered  with  ermine.  He  wore  a 
rhinestone  crown  and  carried  a  silver  gob- 
let. The  members  of  the  Krewe  were  in  gay, 
multi-colored  costumes,  each  one  of  a  dif- 
ferent   design. 

The  king  and  queen  ruled  the  ball  from 
a  high  plush  throne  backed  by  plush  velvet. 
The  dances  of  the  ball  were  especially  in- 
teresting to  the  Gulf  Park  girls  for  three  of 
our  Seniors,  Marilyn  Sunderlin,  Mary  Bel- 
cher, and  Jean  Drury;  Mrs.  Miller  and  Mrs. 
Cox  received  call-outs.  At  the  end  of  each 
call-out  the  ladies  received  a  gift  from  the 
intriguing-looking  bag  carried  by  her  mask- 
er. 


At  midnight  the  Rex  court  joined  the 
Comus  court  and  a  spectacular  grand  march 
followed.  The  ball  ended  a  short  time  later, 
after  the  Rex  king  and  queen  had  ascended 
the  throne  with  the  king  and  queen  of 
Comus. 

Leaving  the  ball  was  somewhat  like 
saying  goodbye  to  fairyland,  for  it  was  an 
experience  never  to  be  forgotten.  Our 
warm  appreciation  and  many  thanks  go  to 
Dr.  Cox,  through  whom  we  enjoyed  this 
thrilling   occasion. 

Natchez 

(Continued  from  Page  21) 
antique  furnishings  and  terraced  land- 
scapes. Our  morning  tour  consisted  of 
six  homes  ■ — ■  Rosalie,  Airlie,  The  Burn, 
Stanton  Hall,  Linden,  and  Monmouth. 
Deciding  that  we  could  not  possibly  see 
any  lovelier  homes,  we  were  surprised  when 
our  afternoon  tour  proved  to  be  even  more 
than  our  gratest  expectations.  For  that 
afternoon  we  saw  Lansdowne,  Edgewood, 
Mistletoe,  D'Evereux,  Monteigne,  and  Bon- 
tura.  Each  house  had  an  individuality  of 
its  own  and  was  redolent  with  memories  of 
a  by-gone  era.  Lovely  ladies  in  hoop-skirts 
greeted  us  at  the  threshold  of  each  house 
and  welcomed  with  that  famed  southern  hos- 
pitality. 

That  night  we  were  "off  again."  This 
time  to  the  Natchez  College  for  Negroes 
where  their  choir  presented  a  program  of 
moving  spirituals. 

After  such  a  varied  and  interesting 
weekend  it  was  with  sad  hearts  that  we 
started  on  our  way  back  to  school  Monday 
morning.  This  time  we  stopped  at  Baton 
Rouge  and  toured  the  stately  capitol  build- 
ing. There  we  were  met  by  Governor  Jim- 
my Davis  and  Harold  D.  Wilson,  Commis- 
sioner of  Agriculture  in  Louisiana,  who  is 
a  personal  friend  of  Mr.  Cook.  The  Gov- 
ernor thrilled  us  by  having  his  picture 
made  with  the  entire  group.  After  another 
delicious  meal  we  headed  this  time  for 
Hammond,   Louisiana. 

Upon  our  arrival  in  Hammond  we  drove 
directly  to  Southeastern  Louisiana  College 
where  a  47  piece  band  greeted  us.  We  also 
met  many  of  the  co-eds  and  faculty  mem- 
bers, and  E.  A.  Fisher,  Dean  of  Men  and 
Business  Manager,  who  invited  us  in  for 
sandwiches  and  coffee.  After  chatting  for 
awhile  with  the  students  and  looking  over 
the  lovely  campus  we  started  on  our  last 
"lap"    for   Gulf   Park. 

The  entire  trip  was  something  that  will 
linger  forever  as  one  of  our  most  pleasant 
recollections.  Our  sincere  thanks  to  Dr. 
Cox,  Mr.  Cook,  Mrs.  Rine,  Mrs  Curry,  and 
all  the  rest  for  making  it  possible  for  us  to 
visit  "Where  The  Old  South  Still  Lives" 
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MINNIE     MINCHELL 


There's  a  lot  of  dirt  flying  around  in  the 
spring  and  here's  some  of  the  best  particles 
we've  chanced  on. 

Bill  Kennedy  traced  Varnadow  by  phone 
clear  from  Gulf  Park  to  the  Eola  Hotel  in 
Natchez.    Yeah!    Frank   Buck! 

Thank  heavens  Morse  invented  the 
oversea  cable  or  how  would  Bobby  and  Rod- 
dy ever  get  to  call  Belcher  and  Heiskell? 

Little  mite  Melanie  got  a  terrific  left- 
handed   ring  from   Charles. 

"Priscilla"  Hooge  is  being  courted  a  la 
John  Alden  by  M.  M.  Reedy. 

Joan  Griffin  is  busy  being  the  femme 
fatale  of  the  moment  in  quite  a  few  Loth- 
ario's hearts. 

Orchids  to  Pat  Osborn — six  of  them  in 
fact — wired  from  Honolulu.  He  must  be 
wonderful. 

Peggy  Tucker  and  Cat  Walton,  we  can't 
have  any  more  of  this  going  for  a  walk  af- 
ter you  put  Mother  and  Father  to  bed.  Be- 
sides Cliff  and  Herbie  might  just  want  to 
sit.  Hmmmm? 

"When  Irish  Eyes  are  Smilling"  chirps 
Peg  Taylor  gleefully  reading  her  letter  from 
Shannahan. 

When  someone  travels  miles  it's  worth 
beaming  about.  Did  you  ever  see  Jan  Hayes 
and  Barbara  Hawksworth  quite  so  happy 
about  a  month  ago? 

Curtis  and  Sam  are  gttting  to  be  a 
steady  twosome  on  the  campus  lately.  Those 
Gulf  port  boys  are  kinda  nice,  huh,  Curtis? 

Flash  of  the  week!  Boys  from  Keesler 
Field  and  the  Navy  Base  have  at  last  out- 
numbered the  Cadets  on  the  campus. 

Hank  has  her  own  new  style  of  convers- 
ing. Every  other  word  is  Dick — sigh — sigh 
—Dick. 

Camera  fans — for  a  handsome  study  of 
still  life  in  a  uniform  see  Louise  Martin, 
Lillis  White's  (hers  came  all  the  way  from 
Kemper  Military  Academy),  and  Donna 
Pyle's. 

And  what  about  the  group  of  Juniors 
that  went  to  New  Orleans  and  almost  joined 
a  law  fraternity? 

Ever  heard  of  a  real  pin-up  boy?  Well, 
Mary  Ellen  Hardy  has  really  got  one.  Ask 
her  to  see  the  "snap"  she  carries  of  him  in 
her  wallet. 

Neal's  trip  home  must  have  been  wonder- 
ful. Home  and  Jack — what  more  could  any- 
one ask? 

Well,  here's  another  sad  tale  of  woe.  Just 
like  a  lost  and  found  or  in  our  case  a  "found 
and  lost" — Connie  Connet  and  Bets  Jones 
bid  farewell  to  Bert  and  Vic.  Someone  ought 
to  talk  to  the  general  about  such  matters. 


Paula  Sue  Jernigan  had  to  do  some  fast 
talking  to  explain  those  two  "shiners"  to 
Tommy.  Case  of  a  slight  accident,  no  doubt  ? 
No  doubt. 

No  one  could  have  been  any  happier  than 
Dill  when  her  brother  was  here.  But  after 
all,  Dill,  you  could  have  kept  him  here  just 
a  little  longer. 

Louie  receiving  numerous  billet  doux 
from  the  "duke"  she  met  at  the  Rex  Ball. 

When  the  lights  went  out  one  Saturday 
nite,  Sister  just  screamed  and  grabbed  the 
first  man  which  surprisingly  turned  out  to 
be  Bob  Keller.  Now,  we  wonder  who  jim- 
mied those  fuses  anyway? 


MOVIE  MARQUEE: 

"Doll  Face"— Betty  Bermond 
"Tomorrow  is  Forever" — Monday  classes 
"Men  in  her  Diary" — Annette  Simmons 
"Incendiary  Blonde" — Meg  Glass 
"Spellbound" — Seniors,   as   they   look   at 

Miss  Wise's   English  tests 

"Gangs   of    the   Waterfront"— G.    P.    C. 

sun  bathers 

"Allergic   to   Love" — Ha!   Ha!   Are   you 

kidding? 

"Lawless  Empire" — Gulfport 
"Adventure" — Those  weekends  at  home 
"The  Lost  Week-end" — Exam  time. 

Two  more  have  been  added  to  Lloyd's 
pin-up  hall  of  fame,  Elsie  and  Smart. 

Georgie  gave  us  all  a  big  scare  right 
after  Mardi  Gras,  but  all  is  quiet  on  that 
front  row.  Lyman's  still  her  man. 

The  waste  basket  filled  with  crumpled 
pieces  of  paper  but  still  the  writing  went  on. 
No,  Xen  wasn't  trying  to  put  the  finishing 
touches  on  a  novel,  she  was  just  writing 
Sammy. 

When  Betty  Lee  writes  her  mystery 
book  she  can  use  all  those  mysterious  phone 
calls  she  has  been  receiving  for  the  plot. 

"Tinky" — you  all  can  jus  call  me  the  lip. 

Mac — "What's  Lauren  Becall  got  that  I 
haven't  got?" 

Butch — "Long  hair." 

CAN  YOU  IMAGINE 

Judy  without  Jerry? 
Phyllis  without  Robert? 
Muff  without  that  voice? 
Mini  without  her  quitar? 
Dee  without  a  joke? 
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Mrs  Stolosky 

There  must  be  a  great  many  people  in 
the  world  like  Mrs.  Stolosky — good  people 
of  the  old  school  who  believe  in  simple  liv- 
ing, "thumbs  up,"  and  God.  That  is  Mrs. 
Stolosky, — or  rather,  I  should  say— that 
was  Mrs.  Stolosky,  for  the  good  woman  is 
dead  now. 

I  was  very  small,  just  seven,  when  we 
nioved  to  Ft.  Worth,  and  that  was  when  I 
met  "IStallie,"  as  all  the  children  called  her. 
She  lived  directly  across  the  street  from  us 
in  a  little  four-room  cottage  that  always 
shone  with  cleanliness.  The  little  house  was 
badly  in  need  of  a  coat  of  paint,  but  it  was 
always  so  neat  that  it  was  hard  to  notice 
the  shabbiness.  The  tiny  yard  held  a  host 
of  flowers  of  every  kind  and  color,  and 
"Stallie"  had  "green  fingers,"  for  every  seed 
she  planted  grew.  The  little  porch  received 
an  energetic  scrubbing  every  morning,  and 
the  shining  windows  always  displayed  fresh 
white  curtains.  The  rag  rugs  on  the  clean 
wood  floors  received  a  daily  beating,  and 
there  was  never  a  speck  of  dust  to  be  found 
in  the  entire  house. 

But  the  cleanliness  of  "Stallie's"  house 
was  not  a  prohibition  against  our  muddy 
feet.  Rather,  it  was  an  invitation,  for  she 
always  would  say,  "There  would  be  no  rea- 
son for  a  clean  house  if  I  could  not  clean 
up  after  little  ones." 

And  how  we  loved  to  go !  Her  house  was 
a  veritable  treasure  chest  of  odd  and  un- 
usual trinkets.  We  loved  to  climb  on  the 
high  beds  with  their  patch-work  quilts  and 
sink  down  into  the  old  feather  mattresses 
while  "Stallie"  told  us  stories  of  the  "old 
country." 

She  had  come  to  America  from  her  na- 
tive Czechoslovakia  when  she  was  a  young 
bride  of  seventeen  with  her  husband,  Joan- 
than.  Although  many  years  had  passed,  and 
she  had  raised  and  sent  out  into  the  world 
five  children,  she  still  could  recall  with 
amazing  clarity  her  childhood  in  her  far- 
away homeland,  and  she  told  us  wonderful 
stories   that  delighted   our  .childish   minds. 

But  perhaps  what  we  loved  best  was 
her  kitchen,  for  the  way  to  a  little  girl's 
heart,  as  well  as  a  man's,  is  through  her 
stomach,  and  we  never  went  to  her  house 
that  we  did  not  come  out  full  of  some  tasty 
dish  she  had  made  us.  The  cookies  she  baked 
were  like  pure  sugar,  they  melted  so  in  your 
mouth,  and  the  pies  and  cakes  were  not 
made  from  recipes  in  cook  books.  We  used 
to  think  that  elves  and  fairies  gave  them  to 
her,  for  truly,  they  were  not  of  this  world. 
And  how  she  loved  to  feed  us !  I  can  remem- 
ber yet  the  look  of  supreme  satisfaction  on 
her  face  when  we  asked  for  more. 


"Stallie"  had  a  philosophy  of  life.  Act- 
ually— she  had  two  of  them.  One  was: 
"Don't  cry.  Life  isn't  worth  weeping  over," 
and  the  other  was :  "Everything  happens  for 
the  best."  No  matter  what  it  was — a  skinned 
knee,  a  broken  doll,  or  a  broken  heart,  she 
would  never  tolerate  our  tears  for  long. 
After  one  or  two  sobs,  she  would  say  "Hush, 
now.  Life  is  too  short  for  tears,  and  besides 
they  never  get  you  anywhere."  And  she 
would  dry  our  tears,  give  us  a  cookie  or 
two,  and  send  us  back  to  our  play.  How 
often  since  then  I  have  wished  I  could  take 
my  troubles  to  her  and  hear  her  say,  "Don't 
worry,  child.  Everything  happens  for  the 
best." 

Although  I  knew  her  only  four  years, 
"Stallie"  has  remained  as  a  very  real  in- 
fluence in  my  life,  and  I  have  found,  as  she 
so  often  said,  that  "life  is  not  worth  the 
weeping,"  and  "everything  happens  for  the 
best." 

— Betty  Travis 


At  Bellingrath 


I  shall  never  forget  the  beauty  I  beheld 
as  I  stood  on  a  hill  looking  through  the 
small  opening  in  the  pine  trees.  Covering 
the  hillside,  a  mass  of  full  blooming  azaleas, 
ranging  in  colors  from  a  deep  red  to  a  deli- 
cate pink  and  white,  nodded  in  the  breeze. 
Below,  a  blue  lake  twinkled  as  the  sun  shown 
on  it.  A  white  swan  slid  gracefully  by.  On 
the  opposite  hill,  a  little  brick  walk,  sur- 
rounded by  ferns,  lilies  and  bright  red  ca- 
mellias   wound    upward    toward    the    moss 

draped  trees  on  top. 

—Beth  White. 


In  a  Nook 


Where  I  was  standing  in  a  nook  by  the 
lake  at  Bellingrath  Gardens  the  crystal 
water  moved  slowly  around  moss  covered 
stones.  Towering  trees  guarded  the  sapphire 
water  like  magic  wands  as  the  sun  made  the 
tree  trunks  and  graceful  branches  glisten- 
ing silver.  Bright  pink  azaleas,  camellias 
and  small  bordering  bushes  like  rubies,  gar- 
nets and  emeralds  surrounded  the  great 
gem.  A  pale  pink  azalea  changed  a  spot  on 
the  sapphire  to  amethyst  while  the  sun 
made  the  giant  handful  of  gems  sparkle. 

— Beryl  Girling. 
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Weekend  Holiday 
At  Huckleberry  Hill 

When  I  look  back  over  my  experiences, 
I  find  the  most  perfect  in  my  mind  is  the 
week-end  ten  of  my  friends  and  I  spent  at 
Huckleberry  Hill.  Surrounded  by  nature  in  a 
rustic  cabin  on  a  bayou  and  away  from  tele- 
phones, radios,  study  hall,  rising  and  lights- 
out  bells,  I  was  oblivious  of  the  outside 
world.  I  think  this  week-end  made  me  aware 
of  the  simple  joys  nature  gives. 

The  first  night  we  were  there  we  played 
hide  and  seek  by  the  light  of  the  big  silver 
moon,  and  it  was  almost  as  bright  as  day. 
The  night  air  was  chilly  and  with  rosy 
cheeks  and  pangs  of  hunger,  we  went_  in- 
doors to  roast  marshmallows  to  a  luscious 
golden  brown  color  and  relax  while  some 
one  told  hair-raising  ghost  stories  by  the 
light  of  the  fire. 

As  the  embers  began  to  flicker  out,  one 
by  one  we  yawned,  stretched,  and  pulled  our 
mattresses  out  to  settle  down  to  dream  by 
the  hearth. 

The  next  morning  Pat  Long  and  I  went 
fishing.  We  poured  hot  soapy  water  on  the 
ground,  and  if  we  were  lucky,  an  earthworm 
popped  up  and  we  caught  it  for  our  bait. 
Catching  bait  in  this  way  was  certainly  a 
new  experience,  primitive  but  fun.  Settling 
down  in  the  row  boat  and  drifting  along 
with  the  warm  sun  beating  through  our 
plaid  shirts,  a  feeling  of  peace  and  happi- 
ness came  over  me.  Although  this  experi- 
ence was  not  tangible,  it  was  one  I  coulrl 
keep  in  mind  and  relive  in  my  day  dreams. 
It  was  a  true  experience.  "Truth  does  not 
change,  it  covers  all  things  which  touch 
the  heart,  honor  and  pride,  courage  and 
love,  pity  and  justice."  In  my  case,  truth 
was  peace  and  happiness. 

We  did  not  leave  a  stone  unturned  that 
week-end  at  Huckleberry  Hill.  Every  small 
satisfaction  nature  offered  we  put  ourselves 
into  it  wholeheartedly  and  tried  to  cultivate 
it.  The  fun  we  had  was  not  tangible,  we 
could  not  take  our  good  times  back  to  school, 
but  each  girl  still  has  preserved  in  her  mind 
an  experience  that  was  perfect  and  true. 

— Ethel  Bryan 


Bellingrath  Gardens 

As  I  walk  down  the  paths  in  Bellingrath 
Gardens,  the  dramatic  beauty  overwhelms 
me.  The  myriads  of  azaleas  blossom  at  every 
turn.  The  bright-colored  camellias  peep  out 
from  among  green  foliage.  Sweet  olive  trees 
perfume  the  air.  Yellow  jonquils  bob  in  the 
slight  breeze.  Magestic  live  oaks,  draped 
with  Spanish  moss,  tower  to  the  sun.  A 
cool  brook  ripples  through  the  garden.  Sun- 
light filters  in  through  the  leaves,  and  a 
bird  sings  joyously. 

— Frances    Word. 


A  world  of  happiness  unrolled  before  me 
as  I  sat  on  a  small  bench,  and  gazed  at  the 
wonderland  created  by  the  Bellingraths.  In 
the  background  trees  danced  in  the  wind, 
their  leaves  humming  a  tune  as  they  brush- 
ed together.  The  beautiful  azaleas  shook 
with  laughter  as  a  breeze  whispered  to 
them.  Squirrels  played  hide-and-seek  among 
the  brushes,  and  the  birds  sang  as  they 
fluttered  gaily  from  tree  to  tree.  The  sun 
smiled  down  upon  this  corner  of  the  garden. 

— Patricia   Allen. 

Standing  in  the  patio  of  Mr.  Bellingrath's 
home,  bewildering  magnificence  surrounds 
me.  Camellias  and  azaleas  bursting  forth  in 
all  their  glory  of  color  and  profusion  seem 
to  be  competing  with  the  paleness  of  the 
mountain  laurel.  The  stately  live  oaks,  with 
Spanish  moss  gracefully  hanging  from  their 
sturdy  branches,  stand  back  and  above  an 
array  of  azaleas,  camellias,  mountain  laurel, 
dogwood,  and  double  flowered  white  spiraea. 

— Agnes  Butz. 


JET  MASKERS 

(Continued  from  Page  24) 

A  scene  from  Moliere's  comedy,  Tar- 
tuffe,  was  directed  by  Jackie  Cox.  The  cast 
were  : 

Elmira Jo  Varnadow 

Oregon    Margaret    Bell 

Tartuffe    Nancy   Thomas 

Manikin  and  Minikin  by  Alfred  Kreym- 
borg  was  directed  by  Roberta  Oplinger  and 
Kaye  Taylor.  The  cast  included: 

Minikin    Norma    Wood 

Manikin    Jackie    Cox 

A  scene  from  Othello  was  directed  by 
Shirley  Dillon.  The  cast  were: 

Othello    Roberta    Oplinger 

Desdemona    Nancy    Cook 

Emilia Orlene  Blatter 
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ALUMNAE 

March  26,  1946 
Dear  Sister  Alumnae: 

We  appreciate  all  the  nice  things  you  have  written  about  the  Tammy  Howl  and  the 
Alumnae  News.  We  want  you  to  be  able  to  keep  up  with  your  Gulf  Park  friends. 

A  number  of  our  graduates  are  not  receiving  the  Tammy  because  we  have  had  their 
mail  returned  to  us.  Won't  you  please  help  us,  and  help  them  by  checking  over  the  names 
listed  below  and  give  us  information  of  the  whereabouts  of  one  or  more  of  them.  Please 
do  this  now  so  they  may  be  able  to  read  the  next  issue  of  Tammy  Howl. 

Very   sincerely, 
KATE   WETHERBEE    '27, 
President  of  the  Alumnae  Association. 


Name  when  at  Gulf  Park 

Mary  Elizabeth  Alderson  '24 
Bernice  Alman  '30  (Mrs.  J.  P.  Gill) 
Betty  June  Behney  '43 
Vera  Bernstein  '43  (Mrs.  Abe  Kaufman) 
Bernice  Beyer  '40  (Mrs.  John  A.  Bell) 
Evelyn  Borum  '35  (Mrs.  Hugh  D.  White) 
Pauline  Boykin  '24  (Mrs.  John  White) 
Lottie  Mae  Brewer  '35 
Dorothy  Broussard  '27 
Elizabeth  Brown  '27  (Mrs.  Wade  Owsley) 
Claire  Brownell  '23  (Mrs.  W.  V.  Gamier) 
Betty  Buck  '34  (Mrs.  Charles  W.  Casey) 
Eleanor  Carruth  '29   (Mrs.  W.  P.  Bullock) 
Margery  Clevenger  '32  (Mrs.  J.  D.  Martin) 
Margaret  Lou  Colson  '37   (Mrs.  W.  K.  An- 
drews, Jr.) 
Mary  Comegys  '23 

Marion  Cousins  '27    (Mrs.  Henry  Klinke) 
Edith  L.  Dearman  '34  (Mrs.  Sam  Virden  II) 
Dorothy  Dehner  '40   (Mrs.  Lyle  Johnson) 
Beatrice  Desberger  '30  (Mrs.  A.  M.  Altman) 
Thalia  Eby  '38  (Mrs.  Edwin  Dunnington) 
Mary  Elam  '36  (Mrs.  E.  H.  Roorbach) 
Charlotte  Ely  '37  (Mrs.  John  L.  Weber) 
Jane  Feagin  '34  (Mrs.  J.  0.  Cheairs,  Jr.) 
Janet  Fuller  '30 

Agnes  Getzendaner  '27  (Mrs.  E.  H.  Stevens) 
Elizabeth  Gillette  '37  (Mrs.  R.  K.  Carson) 
Elizabeth   Hammock   '30    (Mrs.   B.   C.   Rob- 
bins) 
Nancy  Hand  "34   (Mrs.  R.  P.  Canada) 
Kathleen  Hays  '24 

Ruth   Alice   Heaney   '32    (Mrs.    F.    G.    Sch- 
weitzer) 
Graham  Hinson  '34  (Mrs.  Gaylord  Barclay) 
Catherine  Ann  Hivick  '31   (Mrs.  N.  T.  Dun- 
lop 
Margaret  Homans  '36  (Mrs.  A.  P.  Sawyer) 
Peggy  Hughes  '41 
Helen  Johns  '26  (Mrs.  G.  W.  Frede) 
Ekie  Johnson  '24  (Mrs.  Ed  Bultman) 
Emile  Jones  '34   (Mrs.  Walter  Teel) 
Matilda  Jones  '23 

Susan  Kemp  '31  (Mrs.  L.  L.  Lewis) 
Miriam  Knowlton  '28   (Mrs.  L.  F.  Daniel) 
Marion  Lasser  '27    (Mrs.  G.  A.  Kersting) 


Home  Address  then 

Gulfport,  Mississippi 

11th  Street,  Gulfport,  Mississippi 

Ft.  Riley  Kansas 

Gulfport,  Miss. 

1921   Virginia,   Davenport,   Iowa 

104  Second  Street,  Columbia,  Tennessee 

West  Point,  Georgia 

Winston  Salem,   North   Carolina 

Abbeville,  Louisiana 

Gulfport,  Mississippi 

New  Orleans,  Louisiana 

Lacon,  Illinois 

Chillicothe,  Ohio 

Longview,  Texas 

Paris,  Illinois 

Shreveport,   Louisiana 

Hinsdale,  Illinois 

Long  Beach,  Mississippi 

920  Cedar,  Concordia,  Kansas 

808  Live  Oak  Road,  Paducah,  Kentucky 

5780  Wash.  Blvd.,  Indianapolis,  Indiana 

Indianapolis,   Indiana 

1454  S.  Center,  Terre  Haute,  Indiana 

1603  S.  Utica,  Tulsa,  Oklahoma 

5805   Dorchester  Ave.,   Chicago,   Illinois 

Ft.  Worth,  Texas 

Gulfport,   Mississippi 

Dermott,  Arkansas 

4015  Lakeshore,  Port  Arthur,  Texas 

Long  Beach,  Mississippi 

Chicago,  Illinois 

Watson  Heights,  Rockingham,  N.  C. 

Oklahoma  City,   Oklahoma 

Louisville,  Kentucky 

395  Ridgewood  Road,  Maplewood,  N.  J. 

1054  E.  Cantrell,  Decatur,  Illinois 

1819  Audubon  St.  New  Orleans,  Louisiana 

Gulfport,   Mississippi 

Brunswick,   Georgia 

Casper,  Wyoming 

Little  Rock,  Arkansas 

New  York,  New  York 
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Name  when  at  Gulf  Park 

Frances  Leaper  '35   (Mrs.  Herbert  Mayer) 
Wilma  Loposser  '27    (Mrs.  Wilma  L.   Ran- 
som) 
Evelyn  Luehrmann  '42 
Ogiana  Lyon  '27 

Juliette  McCall  '38  (Mrs.  R.  A.  Nichols) 
Edith   McCord    '32    (Mrs.    Edith    McC    Mc- 

Curdy) 
Marion  McCoy  '23 

Mildred  McGee  '26  (Mrs.  H.  L.  Trudeau) 
Hilah  Mackie  '25 

Geraldine  Miller  '28   (Mrs.  E.  S.  Fee) 
Marie  Molder  '26   (Mrs.  M.  S.  Gilliland) 
Mary  Montgomery  '40   (Mrs.  Billy  Watts) 
Jackie  Morgan  '40    (Mrs.  Jerry  Burnett) 
Roby  Neely   '41 
Virginia  Nenon  '43 
Margaret  Nicholie  '36 
Josephine  Nichols  '25  (Mrs.  K.  A.  Froeb) 
Ruth  Oberst  '24  (Mrs.  S.  S.  Patterson) 
Edith  Oesterle  '31  (Mrs.  J.  E.  Maxwell) 
Dorothy  Peck  '22 

Mary  Selma  Peterson  '29   (Mrs.  R.  G.  Clin- 
ton) 
Bernice  Phelps  '39   (Mrs.  C.  H.  Childre) 
Dorothy  Plante  '28 
Merrill  Pratt  '26  (Mrs.  M.  F.  Thomas) 
Martha  Purnell  '34  (Mrs.  M.  W.  MacNamee) 
Betty  Lee  Raynor  '41 
Barbara  Reynolds  '44. 
Jane  Rice  '39  (Mrs.  C.  P.  Johnson,  Jr.) 
Billie  Ritter  '43 

Mary  Robinson  '39    (Mrs.  F.  E.  Liebert) 
Edith  Schoenfield  '24   (Mrs.  C.  M.  Avery) 
Edith  Semonin  '41  (Mrs.  Charles  W.  Finger) 
Louise  Simpson  '26 
Mary  Alice  Smith  '41 

Lynette  Stallcup  '35   (Mrs.  C.  V.  Anderson) 
Betty  Starr  '29   (Mrs.  C.  M.  Nicholson) 
Betty  Utt  '38   (Mrs.  H.  C.  Anderson) 
Dorothy  Vernon  '32  (Mrs.  A.  C.  Fox) 
Natalie  Wallace  '26   (Mrs.  T.  K.  Merseles) 
Alice  Walsh  '24 
Marianna  Washer   '35 
Martha  Williams  *40  (Mrs.  J.  R.  Murphy) 
Louise  Woleben  '32  (Mrs.  Carey  Allen) 
Augusta  Woodliff  '40    (Mrs.  W.  F.   Smith, 
Jr.), 


Home  Address  then 

Green  Bay,  Wisconsin 

Gulfport,  Mississippi 

656  Beach  Blvd.,  Waveland,  Mississippi 

New  Orleans,  Louisiana 

Tyler,  Texas 

Murfreesboro,  Tennessee 

23  E.  Adams,  Phoenix,  Arizona 

1400  Webster  St.,  New  Orleans,  Louisiana 

Bilcxi,  Mississippi 

1320  Lincoln  Ave.,  Little  Rock,  Arkansas 

Route  2,  Box  132,  Memphis,  Tennessee 

331  Cotton  Ave.,  Birmingham,  Alabama 

Gadsden,  Alabama 

Gulfport,  Mississippi 

Box  178,  Chatham,  Virginia 

52  Franklin  Blvd.,  Pontiac,  Michigan 

1017  S.  7th  St.,  Terre  Haute,  Indiana 

Blytheville,  Arkansas 

Gulfport,  Mississippi 

Gulfport,  Mississippi 

Hot  Springs,  Arkansas 

San  Antonio,  Texas 

6432  Wayne,  Chicago,  Illinois 

Columbus,  Mississippi 

8221/2  Forest  Ave.,  Evanston,  Illinois 

275  Audubon  Blvd.,  New  Orleans,  Louisiana 

1400  Whitehorn,  Bluefield,  West  Virginia 

Greenville,  Kentucky 

2604  Hughes,  Amarillo,  Texas 

Richmond,  Virginia 

Peoria,  Illinois 

2  Rebel  Road,  Louisville,  Kentucky 

Russellville,   Arkansas 

Kings  Road,  Ada,  Oklahoma 

312  Tanner  Street,  Sikeston,  Missouri 

Decatur,  Illinois 

Evanston,  Illinois 

Lebanon,  Missouri 

Hoopeston,  Illinois 

Gulfport,  Mississippi 

Chicago,  Illinois 

1118  Taylor,  Amarillo,  Texas 

Gulfport,  Mississippi 

Reich  Hotel,  Gadsden,  Alabama 
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Calandar  of  Commencement  Events 

NINETEEN   HUNDRED  FORTY-SIX 


Sunday,  May  Twenty-Sixth 

BACCALAUREATE   SERVICE 

Address  by  Reverend  J.  L.  Neill 

Methodist     Superintendent,    Seashore    District    of    Mississippi 

College  Auditorium 

1  1  :00  A.   M. 

TORCHBEARER  SERVICE 

College  Auditorium 

7:30    P.    M. 

Monday,  May  Twenty-Seventh 

EXHIBITS 

Art — Art  Studio 

Theatre  Arts — Speech  Workshop 

11:00  to  12:00  A.  M. 

3:00  to  5:00  P.  M. 

GARDEN  TEA 

Hardy  Hall  Court 

6:00  P.   M. 

MAY    DAY   PROGRAM 

Lloyd  Hall  Lawn 

8:15    P.    M. 

Tuesday,   May  Twenty-Eighth 

CAMPUS    PARTY,   Gulf    Park   "Grandchildren" 

Under  Friendship  Oak 

3:00  to  4:00  P.  M. 

HORSE  SHOW 

College   campus   east   of   Administration    Building 

4:00  P.  M. 

BANQUET 

(-Honoring    Junior   College   and    High    School    Graduates 

College  Dining  Room 

6:30  P.   M. 

WATER  BALLET 

College   Swimming    Pool 

8:45    P.    M. 

Wednesday,  May  Twenty-Ninth 

CLASS   DAY   EXERCISES 

Under  Friendship  Oak 

10:30  A.   M. 

LUNCHEON 

Honoring  Gulf  Park  Junior  College  Alumnae 

College  Dining  Room 

12:30   P.   M. 

GRADUATION  EXERCISES 

Junior  College  and  High  School 

Address  by  Mr.  Thurman  Sensing 

Director  of   Research,   Southern   States    Industrial   Council 

Lloyd  Hall  Lawn  • 

8:15    P.    M. 

RECEPTION 

Honoring  Graduates 

Hardy   Hall   Court 

10:00  P.   M. 


